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Notes and Ditctusions. 99 

Much has been revealed to mankind since the declaration, " Secret things 
belong unto the Lord." As the culmination of the world's history ap- 
proaches, let us not relax our diligence in inquiring the remaining mind 
of the Spirit, 1 if it be only by way of ensuring the due development of 
the truth already received. 

If in the course of this development it shall appear that all vindictive, 
commercial, and matrimonial metaphors respecting the conduct of the 
spiritual life have alike been adopted by the gracious and ever-practical 
Holy Spirit of the omniscient God, in pure condescension to the inveter- 
ate entanglement and imprisonment of our race in fallen ways, and in 
groveling views of the Divine nature and of human duty, and that the 
one lesson which underlies and pervades the seemingly heterogeneous 
doctrines of the Gospel is simply the duty and glory of union and com- 
munion with God and one another in combating error and in " bearing 
witness unto the truth," ' surely nothing but a retrospective morbid senti- 
ment which has not escaped the " beggarly elements " can shrink from 
joyfully accepting that crowning and peaceful result. 

" Lift, lift thy glance, mortal ! troubled, sad, 
And lose thy griefs and fears in thoughts of Heaven ! 
There wait thee solid joys. What most thy heart 
Hath yearned to find, yet ever sought in vain 
Through perished hopes and crosses ever new — 
Sweet rest, with full content thou there shalt know. 
Thy cup of blessing filled, thou shalt behold 
Divinest splendors, all things bright and fair; 
With which compared, earth's purest loveliness 
Remembered shall all unsubstantial seem, 
A shadow and a type." — ["Home," by Dr. Ray Palmer.] 

Richard Randolph. 
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IK LEBENSFLUTHEN. 

L 

La Bordt du Shin. 

Gayly prance the haughty steeds, 

Oayly flaunt the banners all, 
Before them the blue Rhine speeds, 
All the trumpets loudly call 

Each knight thinks on his lady, 
Each squire of his dune so true : 

Drooped the banners silently, 
Tenderly the bugles blew. 



1 John xvi, 13. * John xriii, 87. 



lift) The Journal of Speculative Philosophy. 



n. 

PteSattence. 
Dear child, and would you kiss me t 

Tou are not mine, I know you not; 
Yet your sweet eyes seem to ask me, 

" Hast thou so soon forgot t " 

Yes, I and thou are of one race ; 

I did not think to meet thee here, 
So long hare fatal time and place 

Sundered, yet drawn us near t 
There, — no more shall I mistake thy face, 

Whatever form thy spirit wear. 

in. 

The Omen. 
I dreamed last night 

A happy dream ; 
To-day my heart is light, 

My heart is light ; 
No more shall come the night, 
fair morrows on me gleam. 

I took her hand in mine, 
She kissed me twice and thrice, 

Twice and thrice, 
And would not let me go. 
Happy was I in my sleep ; 
Oh, dark and weary days ! 
Quenched be your feeble light, 

And let me slumber deep, 

Till I shall feel the glow 
Of those warm kisses through the night, 

Till she has kissed me twice and thrice, 

Twice and thrice, 
And will not let me go. 

IV. 
The Wreak. 

Bright were the skies 

And calm my heart ; 
I. saw the Happy Isles arise 

There where the stars depart. 
I sailed straight on ; 

I thought I neared the strand 
Where all my toil would soon be done ; 

Bocks, rocks on every hand, 
Nowhere see I any land, 

But a Siren beckons among the rocks and sand. 

John Albez. 
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